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THE DOCTOR'S ASSISTANT
The young Doctor had been sitting since lunch, gazing into
the fire. At last he said, without looking up, "No, Theora,
it isn't any use. The little fellow can't pull through. There
ought to be a way—but I can't find it."
Wisely the girl did not answer, but waited until he said,
"I came down to rest before I go back for tonight's watch—
and the end. I wish—just this once—but I mustn't ask it.
You know the way to Atten's Mills, don't you?" "Yes, and"
—divining the request he did not make—"I wish I might go
down there tonight, but Duff and Punch are too fresh; Dad
won't let me go alone."
He looked at her keenly. "Theora, do you really want to
go?" "Yes, I do, Mr. My-Doctor, I want to go with—to be
with them, the poor boys; and their father away. Mrs. Atten
died last year, just before you came. We had no doctor
them, you know."
"Yes, I know," and the cloud on his face deepened. "But
can you stand it?" Her reply from the door was, "Dad, will
you catch up Duff and Punch? Irving is going to take me
down to Atten's. Mother, will you please put up lunch, and
the things I'll need—clean things, you know. No, Irving, no
backing out, sit still and rest; perhaps—I'll be ready in half
an hour."
Little was said during the thirty-mile drive; for three hours
they drove at a fast trot, through thickets, around hills, down
canyons, across spurs covered with tall pines, where thick
needles strewed the ground. Once in a while they changed
turns driving; the one idle sleeping if possible, saving strength
for the night. Finally they turned off the road, and opening
several Texas gates, came to a tumbly two-room house from
which emerged several quiet dogs and two grave boys. Not a
word was said until the Doctor and Theora had unpacked
the rig, and the horses were in the corral.
"Father isn't here yet, Doctor Gray. Junkumns hasn't
known us since morning. Come in," was the elder boy's word.
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In the home—if such it might be called—Theora found
things as she had expected. A few traces there were of the
Doctor's hand; but his last visit had been two days before,
while Theora was still in the city. Now the fireplace was surrounded by pans among the ashes, for, of course, there had
been no time to cut each day's stovewood; but of food strewed
the outer edge of the ashy ring; near the window stood a
rickety table strewn with bottles, boxes, and remains of profered food.
"Hasn't anyone been in?" "No one knows it yet. He's
only been sick five days," was the answer.
After a question to the Doctor, Theora found the broom,
wet it at the spring, and cleared the floor of its worst, removing all traces of the recent—and less recent—dining, then
quietly cleared the table. Finding a clean pillow stowed in
her bundle, she warmed it and slipped it under the sick lad's
head, where his own worn coat had been. "Seems like mother
come back, Miss Theo," said the big boy. "Seems like we
can't do much, special when father is away." "No, I know,
Jeffrey," answered the girl with tea-dimmed eyes. Then, noting for the first time his palor, "when have you eaten? or
slept? or been working out-of-doors?""Not since the Doctor
left, Miss Theora. We just couldn't," he choked and stopped.
"Well now," she said with brisk kindness, "Dr. Gray will
tell me what to do, and you young men go see to the ponies,
see to the wood—stay out at least an hour; you must be ready
for tonight. We will do what we can"—for she knew it was
no use to equivocate with these lads, all too experienced with
the dread mountain pneumonia.
When they returned, she had found time to put the bare
kitchen into clean order, and with the things her mother had
sent, had managed an appetizing lunch, not only for the boys,
but for herself and the doctor as well. Then wood was
brought in for the night's fire, and at sunset all sat down on
the screen porch for a breath of air before the watch. Soon
the doctor went in, and presently, watching, Theora caught
his nod. Sliping on her big white apron she too went softly
to the bedside. "It's dropping. Get ready. We'll have to
fight—poor little five-year-old! And we can't—" "Irving,
we can try, and I'm not going to give up. You think what to
do, not of impossibilities—we must."
The fever dropped, degree by degree, down to normal; and
stealthily a soft warmed comfort was added to his covering.
A degree low, an hour later, and a hot tea was forced down
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his throat. Half an hour later the hot appliances were still
failing; still the thermometer dropped, slowly, but with fatalistic certainty. Theora put her warm hands under the covers and began to rub, gently, slowly, but with force. At midnight she still knelt, still slowly, regularly, rubbing, rubbing—
but the thermometer showed half a degree less.
"It is no use, Theora. We can't do more."
As if she did not hear, the girl rubbed on, and the doctor
continued rubbing the hands he held beneath the comforts.
Suddenly she questioned, "Irving—alcohol?" "You may try."
Nodding to one of teh boys, she sent him for the bottle of clear
liquid. Into a pan of hot water it went; then it was brought
to her. Carefully bringing out one hand at a time she began
to apply it. One o'clock, a quarter lower; the heart-beats so
faint the Doctor could barely detect them. Still she knelt and
with undiminished strength, rubbed on; still the Doctor applied hot irons, and rubbed between intervals of trying to give
stimulants, and detecting heart-beats.
Two o'clock and no change. To Theora it seemed her arms
would break; her brain slept in spite of her; but a glance at
the sad, white-faced doctor, and with a brave smile for him,
she kept one. Two-thirty and still she rubbed, the boys taking turns keeping the strong stimulus warm. Was it possible the breath was a trifle stronger, that the thermometer
registered a little more? Or was the weakened body slipping
its soul's leash? At least she would not give up.
Three o'clock—and the doctor's jaw set. If they could
keep it up; they had gained a quarter. Could Theora stand
it? Was it right for her to? But with new determination
she seemed to have new strength. Was this Theora of the
city he knew? Theora of the ready wit, the nimble fingers,
willing singer for adoring crowds? Could it be? But the
pulse he' held gave one strong beat—he must work, now he
must think only of the boy. And with vigor as though they
had just begun, the weary people redoubled their efforts, with
quicker, sharper strokes; more stimulus, steady heat. Only
a few hours more till dawn—what would it bring?
Four o'clock. Half a degree up, and they knew they were
gaining. Decreasing the alcohol, Theora rubbed faster, the
doctor decreased the applied heat. Five o'clock. Another
half a degree gained. "No more alcohol." "All right." And
half an hour more of silent work.
Four horses came into the yard; one foam-flecked; another
with drooping head, whose rider came straight to the porch,
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where Theora smiled staunchly. "Mr. Atten, he's all right,"
but turned to the other man, rather than face him then, she
dared not give way. The other, hurrying up, said: "Ben
phoned for me to come right over and tell Doe the Rushey
kid was to have that operation tomorrow, Doc. Stonebro came
up from town but he's broke his wrist. Doe will have to
go back if he can leave—that was the first we knew—how is
the kid?" Her quick nod was all he needed, he went on, with
a look of joy on his face, as he turned to the women who had
come in with them, "Laura, you pack up for Miss Theora
while Dockey tells Miss Jennie what to do. Miss Theo looks
about all in. I'll drive you up, so you can sleep."
And sleep they did; not regarding the glorious morning nor
the mountain chill; content, with the little lad safe in other
hands.
That afternoon Theora, freshly garbed in blue, rested by
her nap and bath, opened the door to a haggard, but immaculate and shining-faced young man.
"How is he?" "Lionel? Lionel Rusheywill live to be an
old man if he takes everything as easily as that operation.
And Junkums—Theoracan you forgive me? I thought you
were shallow—light—please sayyou do!"
'There isn't anything to forgive, I do so little that is worth
while; if my life were as useful as yours—"
"But without you I couldn't—I was going to refuse to
operate this morning—it was delicate, I had never tried—and
your courage last night saved Junkums-_-you were splendid!
I never realized how much I—I—oh, Theora, you must know
I care! But could you live a life like mine? Is it fair to
ask you? Can you forgive me for not trusting fully? I know
I'm not worth it—but, darling—I need you—I want you—
could you ever?—don't say you can't—don't you care, a
little?-"
"Irving—don't you see? Didn't you know? My love for
Junkums wasn't all—I couldn't see you go into it alone—I
couldn't have you fail—oh, I want to always help you! And
if I hadn't cared a great deal do you think Lcl ever have
driven you clear to Atten's Mills?"
"You darling—it was too hard. But I love you the more
for it!"
And after a long silence, from somewhere near his collar
a meek voice remarked, "What else did you think made me
plan the trip?"
V. R., '16.
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A CHANGE OF WEATHER
My friend is sad—
Grieved, or displeased, or ill, and by some way,
The sky is clouded; birds scold fretfully,
The trees toss restlessly, theflowers wide
Impertinent, questioning faces lift to mine.
Alas—and oh! my friend is sad—and
Nothing right will go!
My friend is gay!
The birds sing joys to skies a cheerful blue,
The trees bend happily and softly croon,
The flowers shine praises back to heaven again,
And blessing brightens all the cheery way—
My friend is glad; and so, glad is my day.
R., '16.

QUIT YOUR KNOCKIN'—BOOST A WHILE
When the days of Spring are comin'
An' we're feelin' sort o' dull.
Our minds just cease a workin'
An' we have to push and pull
If we finish our translation
Or learn some history—
Or work out some solution
Of what's troublin' you an' me.
Just 'cause we're feelin' lazy
Doesn't give us leave to say
That the world is growin' sleepy
Just because we're off the way.
No, the college days are goin',
But a dozen weeks or so
An' we will be enjoyin'
All the pleasures June can show.
Now let's be of some assistance
An' quit knockin' everything,
If you don't like the Choral's efforts,
Why jest get in an' sing.
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If the baseball team don't suit you,
Have you ever stopped to think
It's the one who does the kickin'
That hasn't helped a wink.
Forget your little troubles—
There are others busy too,
Just get in an' hustle
An' see what you can do.
The Acropolis wants your efforts,
And the Atheneum'd smile
If you'd just quit your knockin'
And throw bouquets awhile.
M. R. P., 14.

Like dewdrops on the rose
Were the tears upon your cheek,
As with grief you could not speak
You left to come no more.
As in winter dies the rose,
So died joy in my heart;
And now from thee apart
I weep, and smile no more.
Like dried petals of the rose
That hold their fragrance still;
Fond memories of thee fill
The place where thou art no more.*
-J. N., '14.

* What's the matter, Joe—lost your pipe?
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THE STORY OF THE MARSEILLAISE
At a picturesque camp in the heart of the Sierras last summer, we were among the happy throng that nestled about the
big bon-fire at night to swap tales and sing familiar ditties.
The party was made up of people from widely different situations, ranging from the college professor to the soubrette.
Children there were, who, at the appearance of a certain
elderly gentleman, cried out in genuine delight: "Oh, Mr.
Charboneau, tell us a story!" The kindly face lighted up as
he sat down on the rustic bench and reviewed his fund of tales.
At once, we all became children, in our expectancy, and waited
for his response. Then, in the most delightful accent of the
French-Canadian, he began by saying:
"Perhaps you would like to hear the story of 'La Marsiellaise'? I will give it as it was told to me forty years ago in
Montreal, by the son of a personal friend of the author.
"Rouget de Lisle is the author of 'La Marseillaise.' In the
thick of the French Revolution there was a man by name of
Rouget de Lisle who was himself a noble, but who was himself in sympathy with the Revolution. Just about the time he
was expelled, or had to flee the country, he had just finished
the composition of 'LaMarscillaise' and had endeavored to
have it published, but every publisher of the time, presumably for fear of a loss of sympathy of the nobles, refused to
publish his composition.
Being then in straightened circumstances and having no
money, he went to Brussels, Belgium, and hired an attic room
in which there was a piano and a cook-stove. He then went
to a publisher of the city and showed him his manuscript and
asked him how much he would give for the right to publish
it. Instead of offering him a price, the publisher asked him
300 francs to print it. That was the last straw that broke the
camel's back! And so discouraged was he that he decided to
commit suicide.
But in the meantime, the landlady, who was herself a musician, heard him play and sing 'La Marseillaise.' She was a
great friend of the then best singer of the world, Judith. The
landlady was so impressed with the song that she decided to
have Judith sing it at the theater. Judith accepted, but they
made this kind of a proposition, that the landlady should get
the manuscript without his being aware it, and bring it to
her and she would sing it the same evening at the performance. They decided to send a complementary ticket to Rouget
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de Lisle with an earnest invitation to be present at the performance. And so it was done. At a time that he was absent
from his room, the landlady went and got the manuscript,
and left the invitation on the piano for Rouget de Lisle.
"Just about the time of the commencement of the performance, Rouget de Lisle went to his room and opened the piano
without noticing the card upon it, and wanted to sing the
song for the last time. So he went to his papers to pick up his
song and could not find it. Seeing that, he got so desperate
that he put some coal in the stove and wanted to breathe the
fumes to commit suicide.
"In the meantime, Judith was singing 'La Marseillaise' and
the audience was so overwhelmed with the beauty and inspiration of it, that they all jumped up and called for the
author. But the author was not there, so they decided to go
to his rooming place and bring him into the theater.
"The whole audience started, with Judith, at their head
singing 'La Marseillaise.' Rouget de Lisle then was on the
verge of losing consciousness, when he heard the strains of
his song from the street. He crawled to the window, broke a
pane of glass and breathed the cold winter air of the outside
and was partially revived when Judith and a few others broke
into his room and dragged him out, revived him, then took
him to the theater where the whole audience was waiting for
him.
"This was the beginning of the popularity of 'La Marseillaise' and its author. The people of Marseilles were the first
to adopt it as their marching hymn, hence it is called 'La Marseillaise.'"
At the close of the story Mr. Charboneau arose and offered
to sing "La Marseillaise" if we would clap the time. Then as
he sang, he passed back and forth in front of the camp-fire
with military tread, his hoary head erect, his eyes flashing,
his shoulders straight, and his voice ringing out the world challenge and the fervent appeal of that grand old hymn of
the Revolution.
ANNA L. TOMLINSON.
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•'TIS CALIFORNIA
Anna Tomlinson, '05
I would sing you a song of a land of bliss,
With orange blossoms fragrant and fair;
With its canyons deep, where the sun may ne'er kiss
The dells of the maiden hair.
The poppies grow golden and nod to the breeze
As it flings them a hasty "good-bye";
For it comes from the west from the far-off seas,
And it goes where the bleak deserts lie.
I would sing you a song of a land of weal
Where it "plays like 'tis summer all year";
Where Santa Claus comes in an automobile
Instead of a sleigh with a deer.
Chorus:
'Tis a land on the strand;
'Tis the sunset land;
With its mines of gold, in its mountains old.
'Tis the sunset land;
'Tis a land on the strand;
'Tis the southland of California.

NATURE'S PLAN
I wandered o'er the hillside green,
Clothed in a gorgeous suit of Spring;
My eyes drunk in the beauteous scene,
In Nature's glory reveling.
Its velvet cloak was richly trimmed
With flowers of varied kind and hue;
Some nodded in the breeze, long-stemmed,
Some sought their heads to hide from view.
Just then 'midst Nature's bright display
A prickly cactus reared its thorn;
The feeling in my heart gave way
To fierce resentment, bitter scorn.
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In anger, Nature I reproached,
That in her field of beauty rare,
This loathsome thing should have encroached
To mock her by its presence there.
* * * * * * * * * * *
Once more I wandered o'er the hills,
Now desolate and brown and bare;
For ceaseless suns and sterile skies
Had slain Spring's verdure everywhere.
Just then I saw a bank of flowers
That made my heart within to sing;
I stood and gazed in silent awe—
It was the cactus of the Spring.
A QUOTATION FROM HORACE
A Craig Kennedy Story
By Arthur Believe-Me
Craig Kennedy was in such poor physical condition after
his arduous labor in finding who was guilty of first springing
"Ish ka bibble" on a long suffering world, that his physician
ordered him to take a long rest. As my vacation began at
the same time, we traveled to California, and hearing of a
small city named Rivera, whose paper had just made a scoop
by printing the news of the death of Shakespere, we decided
no most restful place was needed, and so went there.
After a week of peaceful silence I noticed that Kennedy
was again longing for the excitement of grappling with some
mystery. We decided to leave, and were packing our belongings when we were interrupted by a ring at the door.
The visitor was admitted, and proved to be a portly gentleman with his right hand encased in a black glove. He introduced himself as the president of the student body at Whittier College, and asked for aid in solving a weighty problem
connected with the institution.
"At intervals during this year," he said, "a typewritten
sheet has disturbed the peace of our school. It is named
'Carpe Diem'."
Craig looked at me, "Another version of the 'Ish ka bibble'
remark," he said, "but continue."
(Continued on page 24)
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The Pacific Grove Y. M. C. A. conference that comes every
year during the spring vacation is an occasion of great interest
to the college men of this section of the West. Every year
a hundred or more of the college men from Nevada, Arizona
and California gather at Pacific Grove on the shore of Monterey Bay.
These men gather with Y. M. C. A. leaders from all over
the country for a ten days' conference on leadership. The
influence of such conferences is marvelous, and Whittier has
had many men return from the Grove with a broadervision,
higher ideals and a purpose that has meant much for the Student Body as a whole.
A man's college career is hardly complete without having
attended such a conference at least once during his four years'
course.
As the time approaches for another such gathering we sincerely hope that many men will go from Whittier to join in
this conference with other college leaders. The colleges owe
a great deal to this annual Pacific Grove Conference.
Bruce Douglas.
During the last few years the efficiency of college training
has frequently been called into question, and there seems to be
a growing sentiment in the mind of the public, and in the
minds of those who are making it a subject of investigation,
that after all the college is not training young men and young
for the greatest efficiency.
In a recent number of the "Outlook" a writer has for his
subject, "Is the College Making Good?" and tried the following experiment in making an investigation. Letters were sent
to the members of the graduating classes of several of the leading women's colleges in the United States asking them what,
in their opinions, college had done for them physically, socially
and intellectually. Taking the first one hundred of these letters as they came to him the writer turned them over to a
high school English teacher to grade as composition exercises.
More than one-third failed to reach a passing grade of seventy. The greatest number of mistakes was in spelling.
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Punctuation was poor, many letters were almost illegible, and
style of composition was cast to the winds. As to the contents of the letters, almost all were vague and meaningless,
showing that the writers were quite at sea on the subject
of the benefits of their college training.
The writer likewise sent similar letters to the male members of the senior classes in six leading universities of the
United States. About one-fourth of the number responded,
and these letters in a general way were very similar to the
ones from the women's colleges. Practically all were hazy on
the benefits received, and gave such answers as "a broader
outlook on life," "moulding of character," "teaches one to think
for himself" and "increases knowledge." A small number expressed themselves as disappointed, and claimed the course
to be impractical. Very few laid any stress upon moral or
spiritual broadening of character, and practically none expressed themselves as being made more efficient.
In the same article the writer states that a recent investigation among women college graduates who had been out
of college from three to twenty years revealed the fact that
all felt that they had been helped physically, culturally, mentally and socially, but that their training had in no sense
fitted them for their work as wife, mother or homemaker. All
unanimously recommended that three studies—domestic science, personal hygiene, and civics—be made co-equal with cultural studies.
After considering these statements the question naturally
presents itself: is the curriculum deficient or does the fault
rest with the individual student in not applying himself?
Whatever may be the census of opinion these questions at
least merit some consideration, for whenever the manager of
a large manufacturing plant comes out with the statement,
as one in an eastern state recently did, that after fifteen years
of employing men fresh from college he had decided to employ no more college graduates unless they had been out of
college for at least two years, a cog is loose somewhere.
However, in the opinion of the writer, criticism is far too
unjust in the following article found in a recent number of
"Current Opinion": "Education is now directed to the end
of enabling a man to get money . . . . Education is not
to draw a man out of himself, but to draw material things to
himself. No one is concerned with eternal things." Certainly
the purpose of true education is to develop and broaden the
moral character of the student, and to interest and instruct
him in things eternal!
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Y.M.C.A.
The Y. M. C. A. began work this semester with Walter
•
Commack as president, Frank Wright, vice-president, and
Bruce Douglas, secretary and treasurer.
Mr. H. 0. Hill held a series of meetings at the beginning of
the semester, which were very helpful. The flood prevented
him from getting out on one day, but a meeting was held just
the same Mr. Hill introduced Mr. Hamilton, the new Y. M.
C. A. secretary for the city Association, and outlined the
work which Mr. Hamilton expects to cover. The college
Y. M. C. A. is very fortunate to have Mr. Hamilton as he, will
assist the Association in week-end deputation work, and in
many other ways.
Gale Seaman came out about three weeks ago and boosted
for Pacific Grove. In the evening a feed of wienes, buns and
doughnuts were disposed of, and then an hour or so of fun,
in which everyone took keen enjoyment. Seaman then talked
on the subject of Pacific Grove Conference. We are expecting a large delegation to go to the Grove this year, bigger
than has ever gone before.
The prospect for this year is certainly splendid, and the
Y. M. C. A. expects to do more this year than has ever been
done before.
.

Y. W. C. A.
The month of March begins a new Y. W. C. A. year, and
the outlook for new work and more progress has never been
brighter. The cabinet held their last business meeting on the
evening of March 2. The meeting took the form of a house
party at the home of Angeline Ashton, and the good reports
brought in by the various committee chairmen helped along
the atmosphere of jolly good fellowship.
The officers elected for the ensuing year are Erma Sams,
president; Rosa Hadley, vice-president; Hilda Hickman, treasurer; Blanch Glover, secretary. Everyone feels that with this
splendid corps of new officers the work of the Y. W. C. A.
will be more prosperous than ever, and that it will become a
larger and larger factor in the life of the college.
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Since the publication of the last number of the Acropolis
we have" received copies of the following exchanges, all of
which we heartily welcome:
Guilford Collegian
University Life
The Franklin
Cardinal and White
Cardinal and White Weekly
Sentinel (Whittier)
Penn Chronicle
The Item
Brown and White
The Argus
Daedalian Monthly
Junior Republic
Student Life
The exchange editor, together with the college librarian,
has completed a big task during the past month. All of the
Acropolis exchanges, some six hundred all told, that have been
accumulating during the past eight or nine years, have been
carefully collected, sorted out, and catalogued. We have quite
complete and interesting files of a number of our collegiate
periodical contemporaries running back as far as 1905 and
1906. Now that we have that long neglected job finished, our
next work will be to increase our exchange list and improve
the department generally. If you have been coming to us, we
want you to keep on coming. If you haven't come before,
we extend an invitation to come now.
The editorial, "The Quest of the Ideal," in the "Junior Republic" for February is a literary work of merit that presents
a good thought.
The University of Michigan has 22,000 living alumni at the
present time. This is more than any other American university has on its list of living alumni.
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The Friends University of Wichita has had the pleasure of
hearing two noted musicians recently—Paderewski and John
McCormack.
The "Black Parasite" in the mid-year number of the "Brown
and White" is a worthy exponent of the new school of poetry.
Chess is threatening to take a place as an intercollegiate
activity in the Middle West. There is a "Western Intercollegiate Chess Association" that is boosting the game.
Pen College will have Mr. Floyd E. Thomas, recently of
Iowa State University and Harvard, for athletic coach next
year.
The poem entitled "$ $ $" in the "Cardina and White,"
for February is a good one.
Friends University has just gone through a vigorous basketball season with a fair measure of success and a good fighting
spirit.
The article in the March magazine number of "Student
Life," entitled "Subtropical Fruits in California" is a well
written and very interesting discussion that shows a close
acquaintance with the subject.
Pomona College students had a talk recently by Helen
Keller.
Pomona College has instituted a new kind of general assembly which they call the college "folk-moot." The folkmoot is a meeting for the discussion of academic affairs
by the students and professors all together with the idea of
settling problems and advancing the wellfare of the college
in general. The scheme is interesting and well worth trial.
The "Daedalian Monthly" is neat and attractive with an
unusual amount of literary material.
The "Argus" is a fine semi-annual of a good size. The drawings are good.
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Owing to the downfall of a time honored eucalyptus tree,
the electric lights of the girls' cottage ceased in their illumination during the dinner hour Friday evening, February 20.
Candles were supplied and an indulgence in traditional winter
amusements followed. The advent of an umbrella, which had
been turned wrong side out, gave proof of the gentility of
the storm without, while games, music and popcorn prevailed
in the merry crowd. Miss Vida Redic, with her guitar, added
much to the interest in music.
FACULTY RECEPTION
The Faculty of Whittier College gave their annual reception to the Student Body and Alumni, Friday evening, February 13. The entertaintrient Was in the form of a guessing
contest. Each department of college work Was most appropriately represented in different parts of the association room,
which was profusely decorated with palms.
Many discovered that they could more readily name writers
in a foreign tongue than in English. The variety of odors in
the chemistry department caused as much perplexity and
laughter as the guessing of Latin and historical pictures, while
the math puzzles and physical culture pictures were equally
baffling. A diploma, bearing the degree M.G. (master of
guessing) was given Miss Irene Glascow for her superior skill
in guessing the largest number correctly.
When all had been served to punch and other delicacies, a
very delightful musical program was furnished by the members of the faculty.
The last strains of the Alma Mater announced the close of
another most enjoyable annual social event of the W. C.

FRESHMAN "STEAK SIZZLE"
Friday evening, February 27, small crowds of Freshmen
were seen (not by the Sophomores) wending their way unobtrusively up Turnbull Canyon.
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Upon reaching "The Peppers" their lagging steps quickened perceptibly, for smoke was in the air and voices could
be heard. The next instant the ever-to-be-praised social committee was discovered busily engaged over two fires.
Surely the stars never shone on such a happy crowd as was
soon gathered around the fires with bountifully filled plates.
Later (the mission of the plates having been fulfilled), all engaged in the games of their childhood. Mishaps were numerous, and when the fires burned low the crowd joined in singing
familiar songs, closing with the Alma Mater and a unanimous
decision that another interesting event had been added to the
history of the Freshman class.
SENIORS ENTERTAINED
Miss Irene Glasgow entertained the members of the Senior
Class at her home on South Greenleaf, February 24. The
affair was in the nature of a prettily appointed luncheon. Cards
with sketches of the Senior cap marked the places. The table
was artistically decorated in red and green, large poinsettias
being used in the centerpiece. Plans for the year were later
discussed and every one expressed a wish that such class
meetings might often be held.
SENIOR-JUNIOR BANQUET
The class of 1914 entertained very beautifully in honor of
the class of 1915 at the home of Professor Wilson, Friday evening, February 27.
The scheme of decorations and serving was distinctly Japanese. Cherry blossoms and Japanese ferns were profusely
used on the walls, while the chandelier was in form of a
Japanese parasol, decorated with ferns and chrysanthemums.
The menu cards were green, lettered in Japanese, and tied
with pink ribbon. The five course banquet was:
Chilled Fruit
Salad
Wafers
Chicken Patties
Potatoes
Rice
Peas
Jelly
Pineapple Delight
Cherry Cakes
Tea
Rice Cakes
Mints
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Chrysanthemum cups were given as favors.
The banquet was served by maidens who had every appearance of having been imported from the land of cherry blossoms expressly for this affair. They were Misses Cox, Heller
Redic, Stone and Votaw.
After the banquet, the following interesting toasts were
given:
Dawn
Irene Glasgow, Toastmistress
Daybreak
Albert Stone
Magic Mirror
Maurice Gifford
Following the Star
Joe Nichols
Spinning of the Fates
Glenn LewisSnow-Caps
Marion Plummer
Absence
Cora Marshbur
A Forecast
Charles Taber
Reflections
President Newlin
Alma Mater
The advanced Latin class was entertained at a week-end
house party February 15 by Miss Howard, at her camp on the
Mt. Wilson trail.
The camp is located at the foot of the falls, which by reason
of the heavy rains exceeded any previous record in size and
beauty. Very exciting were the experiences of wading the
shallow streams and carrying across several members of the
party. Camp-fire—with their heat—were a necessity as well
as pleasant feature after some of the climbing explorations.
Those in the merry party were: Miss Tomlinson, Fern Cox,
Geneva Johnson, Cora Marshburn and Myrtle Kendal.
ALUMNI NOTES
Nofie Rennaker, '12, came up from Imperial early in February and spent a few days at college renewing old friendships
and memories.
Burtis Healton, '10, of Manzanar, Cal., attended the Faculty
Reception. He spent about a week of early February in Whittier. This is the first time Mr. Healton has been here since his
graduation.
On February 21, 1914, the Alumni Association held a meeting at the college; No definite business was transacted, but
plans were under discussion to fill the vacancy made by the
absence of praparatory graduation exercises on Tuesday afternoon of Commencement week. The Association desires to
make Commencement week attractive enough to Alumni members to draw them back to their Alma Mater.
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Whittier College has been very successful in track this
season, and it is possible that in a few more years we will be
able to try for intercollegiate honors on the cinder path. In
the inter-class meet the Juniors won first place and Walter
Cammach, '15, won the medal for the best individual record
with six first places. foe Findlay, '16, took second individual
honors. In the inter-city meet, the college came out with
the banner number of points, and Walt carried off the individual honors with twenty-three points.
It is a hopeful sign that so much interest is being shown
in track this year. Track work is perhaps the best line of
athletics for the development of the men playing, and there
is a chance for everybody to develop all the powers they have.
Interclass meets are unexcelled for the development of real
honest-to-goodness class spirit, while the establishment ot
the inter-city meet as an annual event will go far toward giving the college its rightful place in the estimation of the community.
The president's supper stands last, but not least, in the
order of track work. Thank you, president; you have revised
the proverb to "He that runs may eat."
BASEBALL
We will have a lot to say about baseball in later issues of
the Acropolis. At present, it looks as though we will have
a good team. The line-up is uncertain at present, but the following men are in the running: Jordan, Hod Chambers, and
Cammack are racing for the mound, and Findlay, Cox, and
Don Douglas all want a chance to talk confidentially to the
batter. E. Chambers will extend into the atmosphere at the
first sub-station, while Louis Cox will hover around the
second sack. Walt Cammack is picked for short; Sams and
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Hod Chambers will fight for third. The outfield will be picked
from Douglas, Gifford, Rojo Haworth, Robbins and Sydnor.
In the first practice of the season, Downey was downed by
a score of 7-5. We pulled twelve hits out of the game, and
have no cause for feeling blue.
BASKETBALL
W. C. has returned to her old habit of raking in the basketball banner every year. By defeating U. S. C. in the third
game of the series, the inter-collegiate championship was won,
but Whittier also defeated the unofficial Oxy team. We hope
some of the other colleges of Southern California will put a
team into the field.
By defeating the local high school, we wiped out the tears
of last year. Since Whittier high holds the league championship, it is no small honor to take a victory away from them.
In the tournament, W. C. showed true Quaker consideration
for the other teams, and refused to administer a defeat to any
of them. As our team was entered in the 140-lb. class, Chambers was droped out. Taber and Butler imitated the penal
tactics of the English militants, but only succeeded in starving all the militancy and pep from their systems. They evidently got some excellent meals after the tournament, however, judging from the way they came back and walloped
U.S.C.
Talking of meals, we are ready for the Basketball Banquet.
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A QUOTATION FROM HORACE
(Continued from page 13)
Our visitor continued: "The guilty parties are not known,
but we must apprehend them at once. The publication has
caused Hod Chambers, one of our most serious students, to
strain his voice by laughing. It is rumored that our Bible
professor, hitherto of the best character, went so far as to
quote one of the poems in an Endeaver social. One of our
best athletes has left school, and two of our alumni were married a few days ago. The publication must be suppressed at
once."
"Certainly," said Kenedy, "that is going too far. Have you
any copies with you?"
Our visitor gave us a copy. It was a small, innocent appearing sheet, and Craig opened it eagerly. The first thing that
appeared was a paragraph headed "Editorial." He read it
through leisurely and yawned. Suddenly he sank back in his
chair and clutched at his heart, while the paper dropped unnoticed to the floor. He had read a September morn item.
When he had recovered, he exclaimed, "It is too much. Mr.
Means, I will do all in my power to run the miscreants down.
Do you suspect anybody?"
"Well," said our visitor, "we have three or four under suspicion. There is a young man in the dormitory, named Gif(Continued)

NOTE—No, the fact that this story is continued at this particular point
is not an oversight on the part of the editor; he firmly believes that
there is "method in his madness." The fact of the matter is that one of
his chief reasons is purely humaritarion. It would be base cruelty to administer rnoje than this at one dose. Another is that the editor is
aware of the fact that one of the elements that goes to make up a good
story is that of suspense. It is thought best that a little of this element
be added to help out. And lastly it seems a shame to divulge this
puzzling mystery all at once. Another portion will be cast upon the
waters in the next issue,
The Editor.
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Harness Made to Order

For Light 01 Heavy
Harness made to order, Whips, Robes, BlanKets
etc., go to

The Whittier Implement Co.
Matteson's Music(Gift Shop
Baldwin Pianos, Columbia Crafonolas
School Supplies and Stationery
Gifts for every occasion

214 East Philadelphia St., Whittier

Everything in the Sporting
Goods Line. We handle
the celebrated
REACH LINE
(Nothing better on the market)

Farmers Hard. Ca Paint Co.
New Spring Styles in HATS
Fancy Shirts C.Underwear of every
description. Exclusive novelties in
NecKwear at 50c. For your Spring
Suit, made to measure, a large variety
of patterns at $15, $18 (1 $20 to select from.

M. H. F'P1 EBEL,

Just east af P. M. Station
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WHITTIER NATIONAL DANK
UNITED STATES DEPOSITARY

The way to
J wealth is as
plain as the road
to market: it
chiefly depends
on two words,
industry and
frugality.
Bc.j.min Fra.k1i

ff

A

bank ac'I count w 1 t
these strong affiliated banks
makes one of the
best of signboards.

THE HOME SAYINGS BANK
COMMERCIAL SAVINGS
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G. H. FLANDERS, D.D.S.Closed
Berry Building

Saturday Afternoons

Dr. CHAS.C.WILLIAMS, Dentist
Home Phone 63

ROBBINS & PELTON, Corner
Drug Store. Free Delivery. Phone 58
WHITTIER GROCERY. £281
Orcutt Brothers, Proprietors

119 East Philadelphia St.

The WARDROBE, Fine Tailoring
Alterations, Pressing, Repairing. L.W. Loomis, Proprietor
Phone 103
127 N. Greenleaf Avenue
Our aim at all
EDGINGTON'S SHOES times
is up-to210 E. Philadelphia St. Phone 794

dateness and honest values

MAUDLIN'S BARBER SHOP
for a clean shave. E. Philadelphia St.
F. C. NIEMEYER,Photos. 1715
1031 S. Greenleaf. Two doors south First National Bank

CEO. E. WANBERG, D. D. S.
Office Hours: 8 a. m. to 5 p.m., except Saturday afternoons
317 E. Philadelphia Street

he
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PHOTOS
Students: We have one of
the BE ST photographers in
the state, right here inVihfttier, and his prices are right,

109 South

Greenleaf Avenue

Over News Office.

SELBY'S IDYLLWILD
"QUALITY
The home of the Choicest home-made
Candies and Chocolates in the city.
Our Soda Fountain service the best.

A Rest Room for every one, where
you can feel at home.
Our free auto delivery is at your ser-

vice. WE SERVE TO PLEASE

Phone 298 103 So. Greenleaf Ave.
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Of tantalizing, haunting fragrance

Palmer s Toilet Water
25c and 50c.
Lasting odors of true

f1owe r

TAe W77ittierPlzarmacy
Phone 44
"The Rexall Store"
103 S. Greenleaf Avenue, Whittier

We cater to

POINSETTIA
Formerly

LAMOR A HAMIlTON

W E E T
HOP

the

particular
Give us a trial
and be
convinced

The best Home-Made Candies and
fountain service. Free delivery to any
part of the city. The Student's Rest
Room.

H. E. Morris, Mgr.
108 East Philadelphia Street

TAc

ACROPOLIS

29

BERRY-GRAND THEATRE
WHITTIER'S FINEST AMUSEMENT HOUSE

Vaudeville and Motion Pictures
Program Changes

Monday, Wednesday and Friday

Corner Jewelry Store
COMMENCEMENT WILL SOON BE HERE
We carry a large assortment of Jewelry
Watches, Diamonds, Silverware and Cut
Glass. Fine Watch and Jewelry Repairing
P. E. and S. P. Railroad Watch Inspectors.

Cole Brothers, Prop'rs.
TaKe Your Pictures to

Kibby Ca Arnold
Furniture Co.
We MaKe a Specialty of Framing

Moore's BooK Store
We will save you money on your Pennant
or Pillow order. Rates given on Paper
NapKins, Plates, Place Cards, Programme
Pencils, etc., in quantities. Expert KodaK
finishing and enlarging. A full line of Eastman

ff

ç

KodaKs and Supplies.

113 S. Greenleaf
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TAe W? A ittier Savings Bank
Tue Bank of Service

If you are a customer of this
Bank it is unnecessary to tell
you of our service; if you are
not a customer we invite you to
become one.

TAe W/Aittier Savings Bank
TAe Dank of Service

A Message

to College
Students:

TO THE YOUNG MEN: For the end of your foot troubles try a pair of "Crossetts fine dress shoes" $3.50 to $5.00.
And to gladden your heart (and others as well) visit our
"Bargain Basement" for bon bons.
TO THE YOUNG LADIES: We wish it were possible
to describe or to picture to you the beauty and charm of "Queen
Quality" shoes and oxfords, $3, $3.50, $4 and $4.25. No
matter what foot troubles you may have had in the past a
pair of Queens will cause you to forget your feet and evermore have that pleasant smile.

"Be young, no matter what your years may

MYERS BROS.
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Golden Rule Store Company
Whittier agents for

American Lady Corsets
'W underhose
W. L. Douglas Fine Shoes
Butterick's Patterns
Have your Barber Worh done at

SCOTT'S BARBER SHOP
1051-2 N. Greenleaf Avenue
Tender meats of tender age are the only kind that
find admittance to our market. The source of
supply is carefully considered and we buy only
from packers who have earned a high reputation for the quality of goods they send out.
You will find our prices low enough to please.
Four City Deliveries Daily.
Phones 132 and 139

Behnke's Market Quality

Guaranteed

Mott o for 1914: "Keep well, study
hard, pass your exams," and buy drugs
at ADAMS'Drug Store. Phone 364
55555555555555

$4.15 for $3.75

Date

The CENTRAL CAFE
H. CANFIELD
109W. Philadelphia St.
WHITTIER

DIU
25

itl4ttfl4Lq)j
25

25

25

25

25

25

25

25

-
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Library Tables
Easy Chairs, Rockers

PICTURES
framed to order
125 South Greenleaf Ave., Whittier
We have a complete
Line of

Watches
ClocKs
Cut Glass
Jewelry
and

Silverware
You are welcome to inspect
our line before you buy

J. N. WOOLARD

9

104 South
Greenleaf
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"SPORTING GOODS
Did You Say?'
"N0, you d0 not have to go to the City for firstclass goods. The Whittier Hardware Co. carry
a complete line of "Spalding" athletic supplies and
you know what that means-- the best in the land.
Then you know they live right here and are interested in the things that interest us and they give
"QUALITY, SERVICE AND PRICE."
Their place is 114-116 South Greenleaf Avenue.
We sell the new 0. 0. H. tennis ball, that is
made especially for hard courts like ours. They
are great and are only 70 cents a pair. Don't forget the place."
Adios

71le First National Bank
Men who run the affairs of this Bank
F. W. Hadley, President
John Crook, Vice-Pres.
H. L. Perry, Cashier

0. H. Barr
4J
A. Jacobs, A. C. Maple
Geo. Sargent, Dr. \V. V.
Coffin, F. W. Hadley
Charles Sanderson, John
Crook, Truman Berry

NOW is the

time

TO OPEN
AN ACCOUNT
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Ask Us How
we'd buy lumber and see if we don't put a new aspect on
this high cost talk.
Sure, some lumber is high priced, but
in building a house you don't have to specify "clear" throughout. There's more than one grade of lumber and there's
many kinds of wood. All you need to insure you full value
or your money is a suggestion here and there from someone
who knows lumber. We believe we can qualify in that respect; we've been handling lumber for a good many years and
watched its wearing qualities under different conditions.
Most all lumber is everlasting when properly used and cared
for, but right there is where you need discriminating judgment.
If you're figuring close to get the biggest value for your money
we like to talk over th5 question of lumber with you.
COME IN.

BARR LUMBER CO.
119 North Milton Avenue.

Phone 47

B.W. SUTPNEN t3he
(L

TAILOR
Haberdasher

Designer and builder of men's fine clothes to order. Eclusive styles in fine hats and neclwear.
Phone 255; Res. 140. 110 E. Philadelphia Street. Whittier

WILL A. SM I rH'S

PRINT SSOP.Wr$ITTIER
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